>Late at night Lincoln is woken up by the sound of tapping at his window 
>"wah... My room is on the second floor..."
>Once his eyes finally adjusted to the dark surroundings he looks at the window to see Christina staring back at him
>"Christina!" Lincoln whispered loud enough for her to her. "What are you doing here come in!"
>He opened the window and stood back happily waiting for her entrance 
>But she just kept staring at him
>Lincoln started to feel uncomfortable but was met with relief when she started to move 
>Immediately Lincoln took notice of her mouth. It was open like she was trying to say something but couldn't get the word out somehow 
>Without warning Lincoln heard a little grunt, as Christina's head was thrown into the room. The 11 year old boy was petrified, unable to move or speak 
>The sounds of feet walking up a metal ladder met Lincoln's ears as Lynn lifted herself into the bedroom 
>"Hey Linc."
>She moved towards him with a calm smile. He couldn't move.
>"I remember what you said to me, a month back."
>Her smile was now gone
>"How we couldn't work."
>Her eyes began to widen.
>"It's funny really. I never realized how many girls outside of this house have taken interest in you... until are started searching for them"
>Lynn stood in front of Lincoln, she smile slowly returning as she caressed his face. Tears ran freely from his eyes, his mind unwilling to accept this reality. 
>"But don't worry bro. She was just one of many, and many more to come."
>She closed her eyes and leaned in to kiss her terrified brother. He tried to step away only for her to grab him by the arm with one hand. The other hand went to manually opening his mouth, giving Lynn's tounge free range.
>After several minutes she finally let her brother go, turning her back to him as she made her way out the window 
>"I'll be back before you know it Linc. I promise I won't leave you alone, not in a million years."
>With a smile Lynn made her leave taking the ladder with her.
>Lincoln sank down to the floor, staring at the severed head of a girl he knew personally. He laid there sobbing for hours to come, fearing when Lynn would return
>As the sun rose he heard Lori talking softly into her phone comforting a devastated Bobby, who awoke to find his sister's remains